humanity, not in this land alone, but In a!!
civilised lands, Is the fruit of her labours. And
her fame does not rest alone on her hospital
reforms. In the darkest days of the Crimean

War,

[Applause.

when wounds and sickness had decimated the
British Army, this devoted heroine moved like a
ministering angel among our soldiers.

Lo S In that hour of misery
A lady with a lamp I see

Pass through the glimmering gloom

And flit from room to room ;
And slow, as In a dream of bliss
The speechless sufferer turns to kiss

Her shadow as it falls

Upon the darkening walls.

Miss Nightingale's services to humanity are
such as no one has yet been able to assess or
measure. By her unresting diligence she has
stirred up a spirit of compassion with suffering
that, please God, will never be allowed to die,

[Loud applause.

Such services are worthy of notable recognition.
His Majesty has been pleased to direct that they
should be notably recognised. The Order of
Merit, of which Miss Nightingale is the first
woman member, numbers upon its roll many
noble servants of the country. None, however,
has a better title to that most illustrious distinc-
tion than this latest member, whose admission
we are privileged to attend.

[Applause.   He   resumes  his place.   A   buzz  of
conversation.

PURSUIVANT (quelling the disturbance with a glance
round the room. Silence again.) : .. . The President
of the American Red Gross.
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